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Being a True RELATION of one 


JANE NICHOLSON, 


We — — — . ˖ — —— — 


The only Daughter of a wealthy Merchant, | 


living in Merchant-ftreet, St. Fames' 5 Les aon. 
SHEWING 


I, How ſhe being much incolged by ber Parents, fell iato all 


Maoner of Di!obedience, Wrickeeneſs, and Debauchery. 


II. How ber Fa her reproved her, and cauſed her to be 
cloſcly cen figed for the ſame. 


III. How the Devil appeared to her, and advi (eq ber to 
poiſon her parents, which ſhe conſented to. 


IV. How at the Siglit thereof ſhe fell down dead, and was 
theteupoe buried. 


Vi. How they heard her as they were ctoſing the Grave, 


give ſeveral Groans, upon which they broke open 1 : 


Co ffi n. 


VII. How ſhe fat up in the Coffin, and told the Mioifter, 
and ſeveral more, the ſtrange and dreadfal Things ſhe 
had ſeen in heut Trance, concerning the Torments of 


Hell: Wich an Account of the Comforts and inc n 
Slo. les of Heaven. 
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The PropiGatr DAUGHTER. 


ET every wicked graceleſs Child attend, 
L And liſten to theſe Lines that ate hete penn'd; 
And grant to all it may a Warniog be, 3 
To love their Parents, and ſhun bad Company. 
No fatther off than Lenden now of late, 


A Gentlemen did live of vaſt Eſtate WITTY, 


And he had one only Daughter fair, ob 
Whom he tenderly did love ſo dear. 
They kept her rloath'd in coſtly ric | 
And as the child grew up. People did lay, 
Het Heart ia Pride was lifted fo on high, 
the fix d her whole Delight io Vanity. 
Each ſi uful Courſe to her apleaſure did ſeem, 
And of the Holy Scriptures made a Game, 
At length her Parents did begin to fee 
Their tender kiodneſs would ber ruin be. 
The Mother thus to her began to ſpeak, 
My Chiid, this Courſe you run my Heart will break, 
The tender Love which te yen I have ſhrwn, 
1 fear will cauſe our tender Hearts to groan, 
Come, come, dear Child, this Comrſe of Life refrain, 
Aud ſerve the Lord now in your youthful Prime; 
For if that in your wicked Conrſe you rung 
Tour Soni and Body will be both wndene, « 
Laughing and ſcoffing at her Mother ſhe faid, 
Pray new trouble nos yourſelf with me; 
Why d you talk to me of heavenly Joy, 
Ay yout>ful Pleaſure all fer to difirey ? 
1 4m not cartain what 1 ſpall poſſeſs, 
ir that i reſign my vital Breath ; 
1 nothing for ancther World do care, © 
Thergfere Fl rake my Pleaſure while I'm hare. | 
The Mother laid, Ay Child, bow do you knew, 
pes yoar Pride unt the Daft will gor 
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For young, 4s well as old, te death bow down, 
And you muſt die, and God dies know how ſoon. 
She from her Motber in a Paſſion went, 
Leaving bet aged Heart in Diſcontent: 

Sh* wrung her Hands, and to her Huſband faid, 
| She's ruin'd, Soul and Bedy, I'm efraid. | 
Her Father ſaid, hor Pride I will pult d;wvn, 

Money te ſpend again Dil give ber none: 

' I'll make ber humble before I bave done, 

Or elſe for ever 1 will her dim P. 
All Night the from ber Father's did ſtay, 
Next Morning ſhe came Home by Break of Day: 
Her Father he did aſk, Where ſhe had been? 

She anſwered pertly, What was that to him? 

He ſaid, Tour hanghty Pride I will pull down, 
Money te ſpend of me you ſhall have nent. 

She ſaid, 1f yow deny me what I crave, 
J eil my Soul but Money I will have, 

Her Father ſtripp'd her of her rich Array, 
And then be Areſs'd her in a Ruſſet Grey, 

And to her Chamber he did ber confine, 
With Bread and Water fed her for forme Time. 
Altho' their Hearts did ake for her full fore, 
This Courſe they took her Soul for to reſtore: 

Bar all in vain ſhe wanted Heaven's Grace, 

Ard Sino within her Heart had taken Place. 
One Night as in her Room ſhe mufing was, 
The Devil did unto her ſtraight up-riſe, ; 
In Shape and Perſon like anto a Man, 
And ſecmingly he took her by the Hand. 

He ſaid, Fair Crearure, why do you laments ? 
Why is your Heart thus fill d with Diſrorant ? 
She ſaid, my Parants erutl are to me, . 

And keeps me bere te ſtarve in Miſery. 
The Devil ſaid, IF you'lt be rul'd by me, 

Reveng'd on them quickly you ſhall be : 

Seem tobe humble tell them you'll repent, 

And ſoon you'll find their Hearts for to rolent, 
And when your Father he does uſe you kind, 
An opportunity — ſoon will find, n 
Poiſon your Father, and your Mother too, ng db <a 
There's none will kaow who 'twas the Fact did ds. 

This wicked Wretch quite void of Grace and Shame, © 


For 


. 


—_— 
F 


WS 5 
She ſeemed to be well pleaſed at the fame, 


Said, am reſoived your Conncel for to take, 


And b: xevenzed for what they have dene of late, 
Where do you (rue? O tell me where te come, 

That 1 may e yew when the Job is dene? 

He faid My Name 1s Satan, ard I dwell. 

1s tbe dark Region of the Burring Hell. 

At firſt ſne icemed for to be ſurp:j2', 


Bot warm of Grace ſo blinded hag ber Eyes; 


She laid. Welt if you ihe Devil be, 
Til take the Coun|jti chat yau give to me. 


Bu mad what Wonde:is God does every Hour, 


His Mercies arc above the Devil's Power: 

He will his Servants keep both Night and Day 

From the devouring fuvtile Serpent's Prey. 
Next Day, when ihe her Father's Face did ſee, 


She inftantly did fall upon her Knee, 


Saving, Dear Father, now I do relent, 
Lind for my Sins I heartily repezt. 

Her Father then with Tears did her embrace, 
Saying, Bleſt am 1 fer this ſmall ſpark of Grace, 
Toat Heaven has. dear Child, beftory d on thee, 
No more il u/e to you ſuch Creeity. ' 
Unto her Mother ſtraiehtway then he goes, 
And told io her the bleſt aad happy News; 
Her Mother was rejoic'd then for her Par:, 

Not knowing the Miſchief ſhe had in her Heart. 

But the Almighty her Deſigos did know, 


And 'twas his be ſſed Wil! it ſheu d be ſo, 


That other praceleſs Chiidren tdey might ſee, 

All biegs are dons by Heaven's great Deccce 
The Poiſon money ſh- then did buy, 

And waited only its EfteQt io ry. : 

To work the fall of theſe her Parents dear, 


Who'd brought her up with tender Love and Care. 


Oac Night ber Parents f|-eping were is Bed, 
Nothing but troubled Dreams tan in their Heads: 
A: length an Angel did to them appear, 


.* Saying, Awake, and unte me give Ear. 


A Meſſenger I am, ſrem Heaven lind, 
To let you know your Deaths are both deſi ind: 
Towr graceleſs Child, which you de love /o dear, 
Shs fer your precious Lives has laid 4 Snare 
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To bring you up now to my Diſcontens. 


of 1 
To poiſon you the Devil tempts her (a, 
She has no Power from the ſame 1% go: 
But God ſuch Care does of bis Servants take, 
T hoſe that believe in bim he'll ng fer[ake, 
You muſt not uſe her cruel and ſevere, 
For tho" theſe Things to you I do declare; 
It is to ſhetu you what toe Lord can do, | 
He ſoon will tarn her Heart, you'll find ti ſo, 
Pray to the Lord his Grace fer to ſend down, © 
And, like the Prodigal, ſhe will return: 
The faited Calf with Joy you'll kill that Day, 
The Angels ſhal. rejoice without delay. 3 
Becauſe a wretched Sinner dees repent, | 
Who in Vice and Sin her Time has ali miſ-ſpent, 
This pious Couple then awoke, we hear, 
And ſoon this Angel he did diſappear. 
Next Morning ſhe roſc carly, as we hear, 
And for ber Paren s break faſt did prepare, 


Aud in the ſame ſhe put the Poiſon (trong, 
And brought it unto them when ſhe had done. 


Her Father took the Victuals which ſhe brought, 
And down the ſame unto the Dogs he fer; | 
They did ca: the Food, and inſtant'y did die, 

The Caſe was plain, ſhe could nor it deny. 

They call'd her there the Sight for to behold, 
Which when ſhe ſaw, her Blood it ſoon ran cold; 
She crv'd, The Devil now he has me deceiv'd, | 
Ie miſs'd my aim, for which m ſorely griev'd, 

Her Mother cry'd, Hard is the Fate of me, 

I have 4 tender Mother been wo thee : 

How can vo ſeek our Lives to take away? 

Oh ! graceleſs Child, what will become of thee? 
With bitter Pains, dear Child, 1 did you bear, 


I taught you how the Lord of Lije to fear; 


Whois Days and Night's | have in Sorrows ſpent, 


Vite void of Grace, not in your Sins you run, 
You ſlight my Councel after all I've done; 
Inflead of Obedience, whith you ought to pay, 

Your Parent: Lives you're [eering to Cetray. 

Wien thus ſhe heard ber tender Mother ſpeak, 
She in a Swoon lid drop down at her Feet; 

An4 all the Arts that e'er th-y coulll conttive, 
They could cot bring het Spiiits to revive, 
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Four Days they kept her, then they did prepare, 


To lay her Body in the Duſt we hear, 


At ber Funeral a Sermon then was preach's, 


All other wicked Children for to tcach. 


How they ſhould love their tender Parents kind, 
Their Words obſerve, their Counſel for to mind; 
And then their Days will be long in this Land, 
All 1 ſhall proſper Which they take in Hand. 

So clole this Reverend Divine did lay 
This Charge, that many wep that there did ſtay 
To hear the Sermon, and her Parents dear 
Were overwhelm'd with Sorrow, Grief and Care. 

The Sermon being over, and quire done, 

To lay ber Body in the Daft they come; 
Bur ſuddenly they bitter Groans did hear, 
W hich much ſorpriz'd the People there. 

At length they did obſerve the inner Sound 

To be the Body juſt laid in the Ground; 


The Coffin theo they did draw up again, 


And in a fright they opened the lame, | 
Whea ſoon they found that ſhe was yet alive, 

Her Mother ſeeing that ſhe did ſurvive, 

Did praiſe the Lord in hopes ſhe would have Time, 

and would repent of each moſt beinous Crime. 
She in her Coffin then was carried Home, 

And when uato ber Father's Houſe ſhe came, 

She in her Coffin fat, and did admire 

Her Windiag-fheer, and then ſhe did require 
The Worthy Mioiſter for to fit down, 

That ſhe might tell him Wonders ſhown. 

Unto ber, ſince her Soul has took its Flight, 

She had ſeen the Regions of eternal Night. 
She faid, When firſt my Soul from hence depart, 

(For to relate the Story grieves my Heart) 

1 kanded tvas te loneſome wild Deſerts, Fo! 

And brury Weeds, which diſmal were and dark. 
The Briers tore my Fliſh, and Gore did run, 


I called for Mercy, but I could find none: 
_ At lengrb @ lutle Glimpſe of Light I did efpy, 


And heard a Veice which unte me did cry, 

Now, ſinſul Soul, obſerve, and you ſhall ſec, 
How precious does that Light appear to ther! 
But in the dark Regions of eternal Night, | 
You neter muſt expect to fre Light. 
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Now haſten to that Light wbich ddes ar. 
And there your Sentence you ball quickly bear, 
1 bearing this did haſten then along, 
At length unto a ſpations Gate I tame. 
1 knock'd aloud, but no one Anſwer made; 
At length one appeared at the Gate, and ſaid, 
What want you here? I anſwered, 10% come in: 
He as:'d mr Nami, then hut the Gate again. 
He ſt aid a while, then to the Door did come, 
H. ſaid, Begone, for you here is no Room, 
For we have no ſuch graceleſs Wetebes bere, 
That diſobey their tender Parents dear. 
I went, and to the Man thea thus I ſaid, 
Am I the firſt my Parents diiobey'd ? 


| If all are caſt to Hell commits this Sia, 


Few at this Gate would ever enter in. 
He ſaid, But you have been a Sinner vile, 
In Things beſide a diſobedient Chill, | 
Swearing and Whoring, Sabbath-breaking too, 
Therefore begone, for here's no Reſt for you. 
aid, Sir, hear me, and remember, pray, 
How holy David he did run aſtray : 
He whoſe Heart once wich the Lord did join, 


Adultery and Murder was tis Crime. 


He ſaid, Like David you did not return, 
For he in Aſhes for his Sios did mourn; 

And God is merciful you well do know, 
Free to torgive all thoſe that humble ſo. 

I (ti!l my C>fſe purſu'd with him to plead, 
And told him, Sir, in Scripture 1 did read, _ 
How Mary Magdalen, who here doth reſt, 
Once with many Devils w-s poſſe!s'd. 

Go, filly Woman, he did anſwer then, 


Had you as much lamen:ed for your Sin, 


And Mercy at your Saviour's Feet iraplortd 


| For all yoor Sins, he would your Soul reftor'd, 


1 ſaid, Ia Pei ſon ſhe our Saviour ſaw, 


He ſaid, You men behold him every Day; 


He never leaves them tha: h's Merey ruft. 


He's always with the pious, goo, and 8 


In holy Scrip ures be Cort tete appear, 


Read you the Apolile "and you'!} Fe hee. 5 
| You muſt believe ie, if that you ſav'd will be, 


Chriſt that for Sinners died upon a Tree. 


n, 
Then ſave me, Lord; 1 to him did reply, 
For I believe that Chriſt for me did die: 
Lord, let my Sou; return from whence it came, 
And I will honour thy moſt holy Name. 
| A Voice 1 heard, which ſaid to me, Return, 
Bat firſt beheld the wretched Place of Doom, 
Where the Reward of Sin is juſtly paid; 
I turn'd aboat, but ſadly was diſmay'd, | 
1 ſaw the burning Lake of Miſery, TE. 
I ſaw the the Man that there firſt tempted me 4 
My loving tender Parents for to flay, © 3g 
And be both fierce and grim did look at me. 
He told me, He at laſt was ſure of me: = 
] faid, my Saviour's Blood had ſet, me free, 
T hen in hidious manner he did roar, | 
Then God my Senſe did unt me teſtore. 
When thus the Story ſhe to them bad to! d, 
| She ſaid, Put me to Bed, for I am cold, 
And call to me my tender Parents dear, | 
Whom 1 will love and konour while 1'm here, 
To take the Sacrament yo did require, 
They gave it her then as ſhe did defire; 
_ And Ss is a Chriſtian juſt and true, 
No more her wicked Vices does purſue, 
I hope this will a good Example be, 
Children, your Parents honour and obey ; 
Aad then the Lord will 'blefs you here on Earth, 
And give you a Crown of Glory aſter Death, 
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The” SERMON. St Luke xv, 24. For this my Son Was 
dead, and is alive: He was lefl, and is found In preaching 
this Sermon the Reverend Mr Williams obſerved on this 
Occaſion: fl. When People fell into Sin, they are dead to 
Grace: 24, What it is ro be dead and alive again, which 
occafioss Rejoicing in Heaven for a Siones's Repentarce. 
Laſity, What is meant by He za. loſt, and is found, vizg 
That by a Man's falling into Sin, ke is loft to God; but by 
returning te Grace, he finds enough. * "I 
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